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house and nursed him. When he left his bed it was, of course, to find his affairs in a worse condition than ever, and he was, as he described himself, "a stag at bay." His friendship with Madame Visconti was a consolation to him in his troubles ; he describes her to Madame Hanska, who did not quite appreciate these raptures, as " one of the most amiable of women, of infinite and exquisite goodness. Of delicate, elegant beauty, she helps me to support life." Nevertheless, no friendships made up for the want of a wife, and home, the two things for which he yearned; and he writes sadly: "I have much need now of having my wounds tended and cured, and of being able to live without cares at Les Jardies, and to pass my days quietly between work and a wife. But it seems as if the story of every man will only be a novel to me." *
His despondency did not abate his powers of work, as from April to December he published "Z. Marcas," "Un Prince de la Boheme," and "Pierre Grassou"; while in 1841, among other masterpieces, appeared "La Fausse Maitresse," "Une Tenebreuse Affaire," "UnMenage deGarcon," " Ursule Mirouet," and " Les Memoires de deux Jeunes Marines." He was almost at the end of his courage however, and talked seriously in the case of failure in his new enterprise—the Revue Parisienne—of going to Brazil on some mad errand which he would undertake because it was
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